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Picturesque Institutions of Gotham Eliminated

NEW YORK A plcturesquo bit of Now York Ufa Is being eliminated pretty
by that Industrious young woman, Mrs. "Katlo" Davis, our new

' commissioner of corrections. She threw up her hands in horror at tho hoary
old custom sho found in our famous

husband, accused of potlt larceny. Sho
submitted to a search of her portion. This has boon tho rulo always, of courso,
but tho Davis Bearch wasn't like tho traditional style. Miss Davis' underling

. went so far that the young woman becamo very nervous. Tho searcher be-

camo moro curious, and especially Interested in a pretty littlo hat pin. It had
a long, black, ohiny head. And tho pin was rudoly drawn from tho hat. It
was hollow, in fact, had once served ns tho cap of a fountain poll. Will to
cotton was packed lnsido and tho core was a quantity of whito powder.
"About four grains of morphine," said Dr. Lichtonstein, tho Tombs physician.
So tho young woman was soon occupying a cell near her husband.

Tho "morbidity parties" aro a thing of tho past, too. Those sIght-soIn- g

expeditions havo becomo a special joy to New Jersey commuters. In fact,
thoro aro rumors that cortain railroads havo run special excursions that
ruralltes might bo "uplifted" by a vision of somo of thp famous Tombs
residents. A walk over the Bridge of Sighs brought thrills to tho Now Jersey
heart

Tho death knell of tho wlno champagno affairs indulged in freely by tho
moro wealthy occupants of cells has been sounded, also. No prisoner is al-

lowed to purchase moro than 25 cents' worth of food at one timo.
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Another famous institution has passed in tho rude closing up a 'i"om
Sharkey's cafe. Alas, alas, and once moro alas. Hero I will shed a real tear.
Tom's placo was certainly much better than most of the rest in his neighbor-
hood, and there aro dark rumors about tho genesis of tho affair.

But Tom was declared out of order by a city maglstrato and sont to tho
Tombs for 30 dayB, where ho distinguished himself by shoveling moro snow
out of tho courtyard than any other man there, and made himself still moro
famous by getting a greater amount of work out of tho prisoners than any
other man since Hendrlk Hudson throw tho first drunken rodBkln into a
stockade and forced him to roll cigars for tho colony. Tom wns going to
punch any guy who didn't keep his shovel going.

Dut whllo Tom added to his laurels in the Tombs his famous ? 10,000
mahogany bar was going, going, gone for $250.

Conductor Tells of Troubles With Passengers
IND. "Yes," said tho street car conductor, growingINDIANAPOLIS, an altercation with a passenger about a transfer of ancient

vintage, "this hero Job's a cinch you oughta try It. In this business you learn
things about folks, you do. For in- -

stance, t'other day a sorry-looki- old
party wanted to ride freo with mo be-cau-

ho hadn't tho prlco of a faro and
he was too old and sick ta walk, but
I'd .seen him before and I said 'nlxlo.'
I thought tho men on tho back plat-
form would put mo off, tho way they
went at me and tho company and
everybody connected for a soulless
bunch, and at last ono man tried to
mako me ashamed by coughing up a
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tho
Schmidt, twenty years old,

5G0 Sixteenth avenue, received a bul-

let behind tho ear. Vincent
Walsh, sixteen years old, accord-
ing to tho tho shooting, was
held on a warrant charging him

asoault.
After the shooting,
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locksmiths.
said no doubf It was trud

nlckol. Tho old man was grateful to
nlm and went In and picked out tho choico seat in front ho could put
his two feet on tho other seat

"Says I to tho 'You think J'm a sign for heart, but if
you want to get wise Just drop off when tho vener'blo gent does and bo a
sleuth. If everything's all right report tho time you ride with mo and
1U1 give you this

"Well, that got him curlouB like, and ho did it, and somo timo later I
happened to pick" him up again, and tho first he pushed mo out a
'Say, pardner, you wero right about that old guy,' ho Bald. did ho do but
beat It for tho nearest boozo Joint and load up with a good stiff 'un, and then
carry off a pint of red and ho ask tho barkeop to glvo It to him
neither.'

girl onq day handed mo a transfer. It was punched for tho wrong day,
wrong hour and the wrong lino, but sho crossed heart and said she'd

Just got it, so I let it go, 'causo, of you can't set a Ilttlo kid girl out on
tho curb. At tho end of tho lino I noticed she was having trouble with her
mind and sho says, mister, I wasn't telling you no Btory about that
transfer. I did Just get It I Just got it the pavement. I ain't got a cent
now, but I'm goln' to you tho I owo you.' 'All sissy,' I said,
and thought no moro of it, folks don't usually fetch nickels when thoy
onco get away, but a day or two after that, when I came to the end, there wi.s
my girl waiting, all shriveled up with cold, and with my in hor
mitten. Say, I JuBt felt like I wanted to wait for that girl and marry her
and by."

Shooting Follows the Loss of One Cigarette

WIS. A ovor a cigarette resulted in two menMILWAUKEE,
sixteen-year-ol- d boy charged with tho shooting tho other

morning. Oust Ewcrt, eighteen years old, 692 Madison street was shot in tho
left breast, the bullet directly

'fiins. An disclosed that the
"lodged Inch beneath tho surfaco

the had mastoid bono of tho skull Just tho left ear.
It plowed through tho hard shell and Into tho soft cellular of the
Done and into tho from it was easily extracted.

Tho told by tho threo concerned was identical in that tho shooting
resulted from tho theft of a cigarette Walsh's mouth.

Ewert, an4 several other men passed on tho
Ono of tho two victims Walsh's cigarotto from hlB mouth.

Tho lad drew a revolver from his
Two bullets found
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LAUNCHING OF DREADNAUGHT OKLAHOMA
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Undo Sam's latest giant fighting ship was launched at tho yard of tho
New York Shipbuilding company at Camden, N. J., March 23. MIsb Lorona J.
Cruce. daughter 'of tho governor of Oklahoma, Is shown in tho picture Jubt
baforo she sent the drcadnaught down tho ways by smashing a bottlo of
champagne across tho bow. '

PASSING OF ONE-TIM- E CHILD-WIF- E

RECALLS CAREER GASSHIS H CLAY

Strange Marriage of Aristocratic, Fire Eating Southern

at Age of Ninety and Dora Richardson, the Thirteen-Year-OI- d

Child of a Poor White Family, a Union

That Caused a Siege at Clay Mansion.

Louisville, Ky. It Is moro than ton
years now since, tho name of Gen.
CaBslus M. Clay figured in tho day's
dispatches from Kentucky. Wo used
to read of him In 1903 as an old man
with a bushy white mano in a stnto of
Blego at his family mansion near
Hlchmond, Ky., with fnlthtul retain-
ers, armed with guns, defending the

Gen. Casslus M. Clay.

besieged house against attacks by
process servers and tho curious, pub-

lic.
Tho namo is only recalled to mind

now by tho dispatch tho other day
announcing tho death of Dora Richard-
son, tho erstwhile child wifo of tho
aged warrior and statesman.

It was one of tht strangest ro-

mances in history, that Btrango affin-

ity between "tho old man, tho aristo-
crat, scholar, diplomat and soldier,
tho scion of ono of the proudest lines
in America and tho little, Untutored,
unkempt girl of a poor whito family.
Ho was ninety, sho was thirteen. Ho
was old enough --to bo her great-grandfathe-

yet ho married her:
It was tho old man's dream to take

the untaught child, accustom hor to
the ways of culture, educate her,
make her a fitting heir for his namo
and estate. Ho enrried out his part
of the plan, but the poor child could
never accustom herself to her un-

usual surroundings. After sho tired
of tho dolls and tho other toys he
bought hor she pined for her own
folks and, when ho saw it was Inevit-
able, Gen. Clay yielded gracefully,
dowering hor with somo of tho pro-clo-

heirlooms of tho Clay family
and giving her a house. , Tho girl, in
turn, having married Riley Brock, a
youth of her own station and ago,
'named her first born Clay Drock.

And now hor littlo day of fame Is
onded. Death "has closed tho most
unusual romanco of tho old Bluo
Grass state. Finis is written. Gen.
Clay was all but forgotten prior to
1903 when his marriago to the clip
of a girl brought onco moro into
prominence tho hero of a departed
age. Now ho will rccodo into history.

Tho events growing out of that mar-
riage tho beleaguered stato of bin
houso, tho opposition of his children,
the sensations that developed woro

DYING BOY'S WISH GRANTED

Washlnnton Youth, With Incurable
Heart Trouble, Sees President

Wilson at White House.
Washington. A nlno-yearol- d boy,

dying of heart trouble, was brought
to tho Whito Houso to havo his do--

slro to see and bo smiled upon by
tho president of the United Stntos
granted. Ho la Harry Wlnthrbp Davis,
son of Mrs. A, L. Davis of Sewlckloy,
Fa. The. boy hqa had Insurable htt
(reuUa per yws,. aad J bow 'btnr
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ist

but rccrudcsconces of tho old timo
bellicose naturo of tho man who
fought with pen or bowio knife or
tongue with equal facility. It was
because ho was a fighting man that
tho marriago with tho child wifo and
tho reluctanco to bo interviewed on
the subject attracted attention.

ThoBe wore tho days when faithful
servitors of tho old aristocrat guarded
ovory approach to Whito Hall, tho
manor house of his estato at Rich-
mond, Ky with loaded guns; when
tho houso Itself was In a state of
siege, guns bristling from its win-

dows and sentries keeping incessant
watch.

That Impertinent curiosity of the
public regarding his private affairs
irritated tho old fighter. Tho bitter-
ness that aroso betweon the doughty
old general and his kinsfolk follow-
ing his strango marriago aroused his
animosity. He did not hesitate to fire
on a couplo of deputies who ap-

proached to servo a writ demanding
furniture which belonged to his
daughters. His Spartan spirit did not
hesitate even to threaten to fire nt
his own son, when tho latter would
havo mado peace. Ho was of an Im-

placable nature.
Ho was a fighting man born and

bred and ho died a fighting man, de-

nying "ontranco to a physician, with
his trusty bowie knifo near his pil-

low and his guns within reach. The
body of tho old man might decay; his
spirit nothing "ould quench.

A flood of memories comes with tho
mention of tho death of tho child
wifo of this fighting Kentucklan,
memories that aro now beginning to

Dora Richardson, at Thirteen, When
Sho Became Wife of General Clay.

harden into formal history with tho
passing, from tho Btage of tho men
who recall tho day when tho namo
Clay was a name to conjure' with. In
tho halls of congress, in tho secret
chambers of diplomacy, on tho bat-

tlefields of tho country a Clay has
over mado his influenco felt Ever
since tho country has been a coun-
try thoro has been u Clay to figure
In its history. If there wero no con-

troversy to taka part in a Clay would
start ono. And now tho last of tho
family is g'ono tho laBt fighting

taken to Atlantic City, where thoro Is
a chanco that ho may llvo a few wooka
longer. He was taken to tho Whito
Houso in an ambulanco and wns
brought Into tho bluo room on a cot,
whqro tho president and Mrs. Wilson
greeted him. The president mado tho
boy happy by presenting him with a
bouquet of forgot-me-not-

Husband Called Her "Cave Woman."
Ilobokon, N. her hus

band called hor an "ignorant mutt'
a4 8-- 'cava woania' i'lisa sb-- a a- -

mornbor; for pf tho doeenndanta of tho
gcnoral thoro has 'boon nono yet la
break into print with boUlcono threat-onlng- s.

t

To tho- - old general it mado littlo
,dlfforcnco wtiothor the fight woro with
drawn pens, with revolvers, broad-
swords, flats or guns, Dut porhapS
ho liked bost tho b"owio knifo. That
was a Kentucky dofonso. Old Colonel
Dowlo hnd dovisod it Tho long, keen
blado, a cortain weapon in tho bands
of a strong man, it was tho common
thing among thoso who resorted -- to
bruto strength. No story of hunter
or outlaw was complote in tho old
Nick Carter days without tho bowio
knife. It is obBoloto now, but it was
tho weapon General Clay know; when
bis flngors gripped Its hilt his own
valor did tho rest Ho onco stood off
a dozon men in a hand-to-han- d cop-flic- t,

ripping thom to ribbons with his
bowio knifo and a bowio knlfo it was
that ho kept noar him as long aa
breath remained in his body, in that
last warm fight with death.

A fight waB natural for General Clay.
Ho got his titlo for leading troops in
tho Mexican war. Ho used to say
that no man could got political pro-

ferment in Kentucky without a mill
tary titlo and that ho went to war
with that purposo in view. His Mexi-
can campaigning days he endured
with distinction.

His main fights, however, woro in
connection with slavery. Ho was ono
of tho fow pouthorn abolitionists. To
what fortuitous circumstance wo owo
It that ho went to Yaio college to
complcto tho studies ho had begun in
Transylvania college does not appear.
Dut ho went. And when In Now Eng-

land ho was dooply moved by tho
speeches of that prophet of abolition,
William Lloyd Garrison. Champion

General Clay's Mansion.

of an unpopular cause, Garrison be-

came a hero to young Clay. It may
havo been because the great aboli-
tionist was with bravery putting up
a losing fight that tho Kentucklan
admired him.

At all events when he went back
among his Kentucky slave holding
friends he went back an ardent abo-
litionist. Fearless espousal of that
causo lost him the to the
state legislature in 1841. In '44 he
stumped tho North with all tho im-

petuosity of his fiery naturo for tho
election of his father's cousin, Henry
Clay, to tho presidency.

In a barricaded building, moro re-

sembling an arsenal than a printing
ofilco, in the city of Lexington on
Kentucky's slavo soil ho Issued In 1845
Tho Truo American, openly advocat-
ing anti-slaver-

And all but forgotten was he, had
It not been for his strango marriago
and his child wife, whose passing tho
other day revived memories.

DECLARES DOGS SEE SPIRITS

Miss Llnd Also Believes That All Ani-

mals Have Souls Comes to Fight
Vivisection.

New York. "You've got to stop
kicking my dog around."

Tho lady is hero to mako you stop.
Miss Louise Llnd of Hagoby, cham-
pion of the of
world-wid- e fame, arrived on tho

from Liverpool. MIbs Llnd says
that 8lio is far from bolng opposed to
science, but sho is violently opposed
to cutting up llvo dogs and other ani-

mals for tho benefit of science. Sho
says that it is not necessary. Somo
years ago sho had erected in Lon-

don a monument to "Tho Littlo Drown
Dog; tho Victim of Vivisection."

Collego studentB tore down tho mon-

ument and a fow riots followed. Rut
tho champion of tho littlo brown dog
says that tho monument served its
purpos'o in directing attention to tho
sacrlfico of llvo animals to science.

Miss Llnd says that It was a visit
to tho Pasteur institute In Paris whlclu
originated tho crusade in aid of tho
dog and other animals subjected to
torture for sclenco. She is on her way
to Washington to attend tho Interna-
tional n and Animal
Protection Congrosa.

Tho friend of tho canine Is interest-
ed in a number of women's move-

ments. Sho is a suffragette but does
not believe in militancy, she says. Mil-

itancy, sho bolleves, is as bad as vivi-

section, in its way.
Miss Lind Is nlso a student of psy-

chic research. She was a friend of
tho late William T. Stead, who went
down on tho Titanic. Sho bolleves
that dogs and other animals havo Im-

mortal souls as woll as human be-

ings.
"It is Just as reasonable," said the

lady, "to admit that animals havo Im-

mortal souls as that we havo. I bo-llo-

that dogs may seo spirits. Wo

often oee exhibits of a high ordor of
Intelligence In animals. How often
have you observed a dog lyin? at your
side suddenly rise, with his balr bls-tlln- g

and a Btrango look In his oyos?
Ho pecs something which you cauaot
seo."

mTS.

Jected to hla singing. Mrs. Charles
Albera seeks a separuuuu

Ro'osovelt'o Works Bring 30 Cents.

New York. Six volumes of Theo-dor-

Roosevolt's works wero sold at
auction for 30 conts at tho defunct
Union League club, Brooklyn.

Continues Ban Against Autoa.
Mount Desert,, Mo, By u voto of 251

to 5S.tnla town doclded lo continue
the ban against automobile wlalcU

bau Umi. aumiawV ..."'.

: BEAUTIFUL MAID MARY :

By HARMONY WELLER.

Mary Perkins did. not answer tho ad-

vertisement for a maid gut of a spirit
of advonture. On tho contrary) sho
was In absolute need of employment
in order to mako both ends of hor
financial life meet. Tho embroldory
sho did was not rcmuncratlvo enough
to pay expenses and Mary had no fur-

ther business training.
Tho young author who had adver-

tised had pondered long and deeply
beforo putting forth his need in tho
newspapers, yot thoro was no alterna-
tive. Ho must havo some ono to look
after his homo and he was

enough to feel that a woman and
not a man should do it.

When ho answered Mary Perkins'
ring nt'tho door boll Everly hopod it
would bo an applicant waiting there.

Tho girl standing outsido was slight.
Hor hair was neatly brushed back and
hor eyes looked curiously largo
through the thlck-lense- d glasses sljo
woro. Her skin was of a dull, almost
Indian hue.

"I havo como In answer to your ad-

vertisement for a maid," sho said, and
Kvorly opened tho door.

His writing den was nearost to the
entranco, and thithor ho led Mary Per-
kins.

"All that Is essential for mo Is," he
said to hor, "that you can keop houso
intelligently and quietly." Ho looked
at tho girl In so helpless a way that
Mary was tempted to laugh. "If you
could manago in half a day I would
much prefer your bolng here only from
ten o'clock until after my dinner In the
middle of the day."

"That will suit me," Mary replied.
The arrangement delighted her, o

it left her afternoons freo to
contlnuo her embroidery and thus add
to her Income.

"Have you had your breakfast as
yet?" she questioned, taking the reins
within her capablo hands.

"I was finishing a story," he said by
way of answer.

Mary rose to hor feet.
"If you show me my way about the

houso I will prepare something for
you."

And from the very beginning Mary
took complote possession of Everly's
establishment.

So cxcellont was Mary's cooking
that Everly ventured to suggest one
of tho dreams of .his author's mind.
Always, slnco the beginning of his
literary career he had wanted to havo
editors and publishers dining at his
own tabic.

"That is," thought Everly, "it is easy
if Mary will stay and servo dinner."
Ho went forthwith to tho door and
called her.

When sho stood beside him, Everly
found his oyes opening a trifle wider
than was usual with thom. Mary
seemed so different, so altogether dif-

ferent from the girl sho had been. It
took him a moment or so to realize
that the thlck-lense- d glasses had been
discarded; that tho skin was curiously
fair and tho hair wonderfully riotous

"You called me, sir?" Mary sug-

gested.
"I called tho old Mary. What havo

you dono to yourself?"
Tho girl blushed and becamo sud-

denly abashed.
"I grow tired of looking so plain,"

she a'dmltted. "When I applied for the
position I was very much in need and
I felt certain you wouhl not engage
mo as a maid If " sho broko off with
downcast eyes.

"I most certainly would not!" said
Everly with conviction. Ho sighed a
second later and Mary asserted her
rights as a successful domestic.

"My fingers havo not lost their cun-

ning with tho culinary art Just because
I am less homely than you thought me.
I can serve ns good a meal and keop
your houso as clean bb I ever did, so

,why may I not bo myself ?"

"I am perfectly well awnro of all
theso facts," Everly admitted, "but
that does not alter the fact that you
nro far too lovely, too altogether beau-

tiful to" ho broko off and smiled at
the humor of the situation.

"Too beautiful to what?" asked
Mary.

Well the fact is," ndmltted Ever-

ly, "that it has been the dream of my
life to have a home to which I can In-

vito my friends. I wanted, next Sat-

urday night, to glvo a small dinner
party to six men, that Is providing
you would havo been willing to ar-

range everything for mo."
"And why may I not? I can stay all

day Saturday and I will plan and serve,
a dinner that will make tho editors ac-

cept ovory story you send them."
"And havo them all vying with

each other for your attention when
thoy seo you no, thanks." Because
Everly was completely mystified as to
his own sudden emotions and quite un-

able to copo with tho situation ho
turned to his typowrlter. That move-

ment had always been Mary's cuo to
exit.

It was scarcely five minutes bofore
ho heard her soft knock on his study'

door. When she camo in ho iaughod
aloud, partly from relief and partly
because of his now emotion,

Mary's skin was dark; her heavy
glasses wero in place, and her hair
was severely drawn back.

"How many covers shall I arrange,

for for the dinner party, sir?" she
questioned.

Everly Jumped to his feot, took tho
glassos from hor oyes, draggod tho
pinioned tendrils of soft gold hair from
their captivity and Iaughod whimsical-
ly down Into Mary's flushed face.

"I have thought of tho only possiblo
way to keop you," ho said broathless-ly- ,

for things had happened rather sud-

denly, "you understand do you not,
denr?"

A momont later Mary looked up.
"But the dinner I want to servo

lliat."
"I havo told you tho ono condition

under which you can preside," Everly
aald firmly; "oithor you aro hero as
my wifo or not at all, I would have
tg got a strangp girl if you"

"Jf I lot you which 1 will not,"
Mary whispered softly,
(Copyrlitht, 19Hf by the MCrtluro New

,pr Syndicate) - v.i
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